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CURIOUS AND INTER- 
ESTING CLOCK. 
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I \ Here is a clock which not 

JL jL even a nimble-fingered Swiss 
could have turned out. 

Two- thirds of the way. around the world 
there has traveled the strange story of 
this clock — the most marvelous that ever 
clockmaker dreamed of. 

This fabulous piece of mechanism, so 
weird in conception, so infinite in delicacy, 
is the property of an Indian prince in one 
of the inland districts of the empire. It 
was the work of. the vastly skilled artisans 
of the East, and the only white man, prob- 
ably, who ever set eyes upon it was the 
English army officer who went to the pal- 
ace of the nabob as bearer of messages 
from the English Government, and, return- 
ing to the coast, told of the marvel he had 
witnessed. 

The dial of * this clock was outlined in 
gold upon a carved slab of some peculiar 
marble, and beneath it was suspended, be- 
tween two uprights, a silver gong. Then a 
broad, flat surface of marble spread out be- 
fore that, littered from end to end with 
miniature bones and skulls, and here and 
there tiny silver hammers, with little round 
balls for heads. The bones seemed to be 
entirely disconnected, and looked only like 
so much rubbish remnants of the tiny dead. 

The clock stood in the dining hall where 
the ceremonious meal was being served, 
and as i .o'clock drew near the prince 
called the visitor's attention to a rustling 
among the dry bones. With a faint clatter 
they began to rise and come together, a 
skull set itself upon the shoulder struc- 
ture, and from the mass of dry bones one 
tiny, skeleton rose complete, with a little 
hammer clutched in his bony fingers. He 
stood beside the shining gong until the min- 
ute hand pointed precisely to the hour. 

Then, with a quick swing, he drove the 
hammer against the shining surface, and 
a silver note, fine as a thread, burst forth 
and echoed away in soft cadences among 
the distant pillars of the place. Before its 
whispers ceased in the stillness the little 
skeleton had, like the ghost of John James 
Christopher Benjamin Binns, ' ' gone down 
again," and the scattered bones lay motion- 
less once more upon the marble plain. 

At 2 o'clock the same ceremony was gone 
through with, save that this time two fig- 
ures rose from out of the heap of bones, 
and each struck one sturdy stroke. 

As the hours went on the wonder grew. 
The dancers and |musicians came, and the 
feast continued in East Indian splendor. 
But hour after hour of revelry was regis- 
tered by the uprising of one more of the 
dead, to beat into the understanding of 
the revelers the solemn message that an- 
other hour had died out of human life and 
vanished into human history. 

At midnight, when the whole twelve nad 
struck the resonant silver and told out to 
its finish the story of an idle day, the feast- 
ing ceased, the feasters fled and darkness 
enwrapped the clock and its mystery. 

Of its history, of its well-nigh magical 
workings, its proud owner would say noth- 
ing. 
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"^ ASTERN EMPORIUM OF 
F. P. BHUMGARA & CO. 
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I A visit to Bhumgara's East- 

JL — -/ ern Emporium on Broadway is 
always an interesting event to a 
lover of decorative art. The two extensive 
floors are crowded with an elegant assort- 
ment of Oriental and East Indian goods 
that dazzle the eye by their multiplicity and 
quaint beauty. Here maybe found Benares 
brass, Cashmere copper and Moradabad 
enameled metal ware in rich and elegant 
designs.. Bombay teakwood and blackwood 
carved furniture, printed and embroidered 
draperies, cushion covers, old Indian arms 
and shields, lamps, sandalwood carvings, 
and a multiplicity of interesting articles. 
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ANEW BICYCLE STAND. 
The new M. & R. bicycle 
stand, manufactured by McBur- 
ney & Robinson of this city, is 
well' worthy the attention of 
riders of the wheel. The manufacturers 
claim it is the only one that is perfect and 
covers every essential point valuable in. a 
bicycle stand; the wheels being elevated 
about an inch off the floor, are free to re- 
volve, thus obviating all difficulty in clean- 
ing, oiling or repairing, and keeping all dust 
off the floor. Also that it is light, durable 
and a neat piece of household furniture, 
and shows off a wheel without detracting 
from its linej^as a side stand. It is made 
of seasoned!* ash and nicely varnished; 
keeps all wheels off the floor, and fits any ' 
wheel, requiring no adjustment, and last 
but not least — the price is moderate. For 
further particulars address the manufac- 
turers, 626 Hudson St., N. Y. City. 




DAMASCUS INLAID TABOURETTE, 

AND PERSIAN GAS LAMP. 

F. P. BHUMGARA & GO. 



SYRIAN CARVED AND MUSHER- 

ABIE WORK TABOURETTE. 

F. P. BHUMGARA & CO. 
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